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"No," said Blanche. "The bells were ringing
and God was shouting, I didn't like it at all."
"Tst. Tst5'? said auntie, wrapping the shoe
polish in a pillow-case and putting it in a sauce-
pan. "They get bad blood from their father5 no
matter what they have discovered."
Blanche came and sat on the lid of the trunk to
help auntie close it; she seemed to have pink-eye,
and her face was sodden with tears.